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CLASSIC COMICS 


EL Shake 


lustrated by 
EN SIMON 


NA SUMMER AFTERNOON IN FIFTEEN SEVENTY- 
FIVE, A TALL, FAIR-HAIRED BOY OF FIFTEEN 
LINGERS ALONG BIDEFORD QUAY ON HIS WAY 


| | HOME FROM SCHOOL, DRAWN BY THE LURE OF)” | 


-A NOISE BEHIND HIM 
TAKES HIS ATTENTION 
FROM THE SHIP... 
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Why don't you try Thank you, Think no more of it! 1 
tormenting me, instead of Amyas, thank was only doing what 
someone half your size? you! was right. 


..+and there is gold and silver enough to make 
every one of you rich forever! 


That, my boy, is Captain John Oxenham, just back from a voyage to the 
Spanish Main with Francis Drake! He wants a crew of Bideford men to sail 
back with him... to find gold and fight the Spaniards! 


WESTWARD HO! 


Do you think he Ho, there, John 
would take me as Oxenham, here's a lad 


wants to sail with you! 


A fine, strapping lad, if I ever 
saw one! But you are so young. 
Let us see what your parents 
have to say. Whose son are 
you? 


Mr. Leigh of 
\ Burrough Court! 


William Leigh! | know him as well 
as I do the shores of the Spanish 
Main. Tell him I shall sup at 
Burrough Court tonight. 


And will you 
ask if | may 
sail with you, 


Of course, my boy! Now home with you 
and let me finish gathering my crew. 


i: ( westward ho! with a 
| rumbelow, 
And hurrah for the Spanish 


You; Sir Richard, know the sea What say his father 
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as well as any man. Do you not mand mother? 


My son is too 
young to become 
a mariner. 


He must first bide It seems | am outvoted. But this | predict . . . that 
at home and learn Amyas Leigh will one day sail the seas and make 
to be a gentleman. for himself a great name! 


We will all 
drink to 


Good night, my friend..1 am 
off to Plymouth . . . Then my 
men and | sail west. . 


WESTWARD HO! 


and when you have 1 will think of AND SO AMYAS LEIGH GOES BACK TO 
completed your schooling, nothing else, SCHOOL, AND JOHN OXENHAM SAILS 
then you may think of : wi 
becoming a great mariner. [fm 


CLASSIC COMICS 


NOT ONLY AMYAS, BUT EVERY LAD IN 
BIDEFORD STRIVES TO WIN HER FAVOR, . - 


If go to sea... 
perhaps for years . - - 
will you miss me, Rose? 

bo 

of 

course I 


Well, Amyas, I 
shall have to 

4 think about 

| that... 


|...And will you wait for me to 
return... and marry me? 


Farewell, Amya: I shall have no sons left, Frank is leaving for 
Good luck! London to serve in the court of Queen Elizabeth 
.. Amyas already gone .., | am worried ..« 
Amyas is sailing with Sir 
Francis Drake! He cannot 
be in better hands. 


MEANWHILE, MR. 
LEIGH DIES, MRS. 
LEIGH IS LEFT 
ALONE TO BRING 
UP AMYAS AND HIS. 
OLDER BROTHER, 
FRANK. BUP VERY 
SOON AMYAS’ BIG 
DAY ARRIVES. SIR 
RICHARD 
ARRANGES FOR 
HIM TO GO TO SEA! |G} 


7 


WESTWARD HO! 


Welcome home, 
Amyas. It is good 
fo see you again. 


== Praised be Almighty God 


wit for your safe return! 
aK X 


J Y 
HREE YEARS PASS BEFORE 


AMYAS RETURNS TO BIDEFORD 

THREE YEARS UNDER THE GREAT 
FRANCIS DRAKE HAVE MADE HIM WISE 
IN THE WAYS OF THE SEA AND EAGER 
TO EMBARK ON MORE ADVENTURES .. « 


And | know someone else you . . . More beautiful than 

will be happy to see. ever... and the 
competition is still as keen 
as she is beautiful. 


Yes, | must confess. But Nell, may the best 

you and fare only two of jf man.win . .. and 

scores, may the best man 
be one of us. 
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Ah! That sounds 
good coming 
from you, Rose. 


Amyas Leigh! You have 
been gone a long time. # 
HAVE missed you! 


Have you missed me enough to want 
to marry me, now that I'm back? 


'm afraid, Amyas, 
1 shail still have to 
think about that. 


RY And how can it be, 
Y with every young 


gallant in Devon 
and she said her \\ begging her to be his? 
mind is not yet made up. 


Dear Rose... Perhaps I.shall say that 
for three years, sometime. But not today, 
during long, Amyas. | am not sure. 
lonely watches at sea 

Thave thought of nothing but you. 

Say you will be mine. 


WESTWARD HO! 


There is a ragged-looking fellow at the 
door, Sir Richard, a sailor by the name 
of Salvation Yeo. 


THEN, ONE DAY AT SIR RICHARD GRENVILE'S 
HOME... 


There is nothing I shall see who he is 


You will sail for Ireland in ‘ 
E wectig®) MOTOR A: and what he wants, 


a few days, for hard 
fighting and hard work. 


. «who wanted to sail 
for the Spanish Main 
with John Oxenham 

three years ago. Thank 
the Lord you could not 


To speak’ with Sir Richard . . 
but are you not Amyas Leigh 
of Bideford? .. - ‘ 


Why? ... Were you Iwas... and of seventy | |Good God, man! ... But wait, Sir Richard will 
with Captain ? good men who left with want to hear your tale. 
Oxenham? _grecX him,1 am the only one not |. 
. dead or slaving on a 
Spanish galley ship. 
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THUS DID AMYAS COME TO LEARN THE TRAGIC We are sailing to rescue my wife 
STORY OF JOHN OXENHAM‘S LAST VOYAGE... and child, whom | brought to 


eee =|} Lima six years ago, when we fled 
After we set sail a a | from the Spanish Inquisition. 
Oxenham told me the . 
real reason for the 


“In twilight shadows they anchored close to a 
deserted beach.” 


It is dangerous to put 
into port here. If the 
Spaniards see us, 
they will not be 
friendly. poo 


Ye Gad! They will want 
our throats! We will land 
a few miles down. 


1 know the way to 
my wife's house 

from here. | hope 
they are safe. 


Lima ahead, sir! 


Here is my house! . . . And 
thank the Saints there are my 
loved ones... 


Oh Johnt-! have prayed 
every night that you come 
back to-us! 


Spanish. Soldiers 
approach! We must 


... And you, Madam, | shall have to take to 
Carthagena .. . and the Inquisition! 
geek 


Unbind me, and let me No! You will hang, and all your 
follow her men with you! 


And the little girl That will be 
will you do with her? decided later. 


Salvation, | have a feeling that this time | shall 
nof escape death. Will you swear an oath to 


Promise me that if | die and you live, you will 
not rest until you have found my little Carlotta, 
and brought her safely to England. 


WESTWARD HO! 


“Soon afterwards, Captain Oxenham was removed from the prison Fmd Row, ye slaves, or ye'll 
and hanged at Lima. | was taken before the Inquisition at im, feel the lash! 
Carthagena and sentenced to life service as a galley slave.” 


| “For two years I endured the 
| Then, 
These chains are killing 


me! Oh Lord, free me! 
All right, dogs, you 


may rest now. We are doomed. We will 


never be free! 


The guards are getting drunk on the quay. Now Is 
our chance, If we can get aboard the ship, we can 
be out to sea,in five minutes! 
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“| ted the men quietly across the dock, past 
drunken soldiers who were fast asleep.” 


... And thus we cheated the Before you feed me, Sir Richard, 
Inquisition of its prey. After a long} | promise to make a place for me on 
journey, full of narrow escapes, we} | your next expedition to the Indies?, 
reached Falmouth harbor, and | at 

once hurried here. 


Not while a Spanish 
despot still lives! And 1 
swore an oath to 
Oxenham to rescue his 
child. 

A tragic and heroic tale. But 

you must \be hungry and 

thirsty .. 


7 PNY (TEN 
LZ 


|S ie 
iiss. = c= lm 
EH ASS 


WESTWARD HO! 


Tete non downs ond J [ves [sevens mores att] 
clothe him. Richard. 
: : 


SEVERAL MINUTES LA’ 
\\ 
TOI, 


Oh, sirs, that 
man is a devil \\ 
- breathing 
fire and smoke 


I shall go 
down and 
find out 
what this is 
about. 


Come, now, 


what 


nonsense is 


this? 
Watch him 
now! 


Thot must be Indians‘ 
tobacco of which I 
have heard. 


Yes, sir. And a wonderful 
weed it is... a lone 
man's companion, a 
bachelor's friend, a 
hungry man’s food, a sad 
man's cordial. a wakeful 
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Amyas, you and I and all our friends 

love Rose of Torridge. Soon we shall 

all be going off to different parts of 
j the world to fight for England. That 

HILE WAITING TO SAIL gives :niesen.idea‘s’. 

FOR IRELAND, AMYAS 

DILIGENTLY PURSUES 

HIS COURTSHIP OF ROSE 

SALTERNE. THAT YOUNG. 

LADY IS FINDING IT 

EXTREMELY DIFFICULT 

TO CHOOSE FROM 

AMONG THE MANY 

GALLANT, UPSTANDING 

YOUNG MEN OF DEVON 

WHO SEEK HER HAND. 


WESTWARD HO! 
Now that we are all a f 


here, Amyas Leigh, may 
I ask why? 


Spaniards { ! ! 


4 ee prey.) Zp \ 

Of course you may. Let me To England !!! To Captain Francis Drake! 
begin by proposing a toast. To \aS - 

\\. our great Queen!!! To the downfall MIS Z {To Sir Walter 

\ RA x of the i Raleigh 1! 
| UB 


{ 


"The Rose of Torridge.” 


» «+ «and now, gentlemen, | give By A To the Rose!!! 

you one whose hand each of us Y 

desires but none of us has yet . 

won... 1 give you.. > 
i 
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Each of us loves her and would do great 
deeds for her. Let us then tonight form 
a “Brotherhood of the Rose” and vow 
to stand by each other and by her, to 
guard her honor and to dare great feats 
of arms in her name! 


Well, | guess none of us can refuse you 
on that. Here’s my hand on it! 


TO THE ROSE OF TORRIDGE 
AND THE 


BROTHERHI 
OOD OF THE ROSE!!! THUS DID AMYAS 


AND FRANK TAKE A 
‘VOW IN FULFILLMENT 
OF WHICH THEY 
WOULD ONE DAY 
EMBARK ON THE 
GREATEST 
ADVENTURE OF THEIR 
LIVES. 


THE NEXT DAY AFTER THE FORMATION OF THE | | Goodbye, my son. The Lord | Do yourself proud, 

BROTHERHOOD OF THE ROSE, AMYAS RECEIVES | | be with you. Amyas...for God, 

HIS ORDERS TO SAIL FOR IRELAND. for England . . . 
and for Rose! 


I may be gone for years 
again. But wherever I am, 
my thoughts will be only 
with you, dear Rose. 


f come, with the 
recommendation of Sir 
Richard Grenvile to help 
fight the Spaniards. 


I have brought with me 
Salvation Yeo, finest 
gunner that ever manned 
an English cannon. 


Hf we could . . . But that 
requires uncommon skill 
ond daring. 


Richard Grenvile! If he sends 
you, | know your help will 
prove valuable. 


Good! We shall have 
need of his gunnery 
to dislodge the 
Spaniards from 
these shores. 


They have established 
themselves . . . eight 
hundred of them . 


Ng 

)/ Sir, if we could land 
troops and a few 
small cannon on the 


You shall have it! 
Go now and choose 
your party. I will 
cover the beach 
with the guns until 
you reach it. 


I would like @ chance 
to try it, Sir, tonight! 
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Easy with this 
gannon, men! 


Pull away, men, and 
quietly... 


Only « hundred yards to 
the beach, men. Steady 
and quiet . . . tet’s not 
disturb the Spaniards’ —/ 


... And Fam off 
to take care of 
the sentry. 


WESTWARD HO! 


Now is my chance! 


> 


a 
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Hurry, men! Set the cannon 


Now, gentlemen, let us see if 
the Spanish bandits can hold 
their own against the men of 
Devon. 


THE FORT'S BATTERIES SOON ANSWER THE 
ATTACKERS’ FIRE. 


WESTWARD HO! 


THEY ARE RIGHT! . 


Here they 
come! 


Wake the men! 
The next ten 
minutes will 
tell the story. 


Get to the top of the breastworks! And 


load your guns! _age 


Into the sea with Se Take that for 
the English! Oxenham! 

: VF J 
F Si? “NNN ‘ > as 


y) 


CLASSIC COMICS 


a=. 
ek Shai 
tL 


Oa 


Se ES 


WESTWARD HO! 


You are an Yes, | am Don Guzman 
officer, sir, are Maria Magdalena 
you nof? Sotomayor de Soto. 


You are a brave man, | To be the prisoner of so 
sir, but you must courageous a man as 
consider yourself my you is no shame, sir. 
prisoner. 


They are giving up, sir... 
retreating back to the fort! ~ J 


1am honored to have as my prisoner and guest 
one who represents so ancient a family of Spain. 
My name is Amyas Leigh ... Captain Leigh . . . 
of Bideford. 


Give the signal to pursue! Now is our chance to | 
take the fort! x 
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LED BY AMYAS, THE ENGLISH TAKE THE FORT AND I must remain in Ireland, | Ah! 1 knew Sir 
THUS ENDS THE SPANISH MENACE TO IRELAND. .« « but I shall send you to} Richard well in Paris. 
AMYAS RETURNS TO THE SHIP WHERE DON stay with Sir Richard I shall enjoy my 
GUZMAN IS BEING HELD. . . Grenvile in Bideford enforced captivity in 
until your ransom his. home. 

arrives. 


That is your 


Under the rules of war, sir, 1 : 
right, sir. 


shall hold you as my prisoner 
until your family in Spain ean 
ransom you, 


Goodbye, sir. And should 
your ransom arrive 
before I return to 
England, may we meet 


OULD AMYAS BUT again in battle as 
KNOW-THE OUTCOME honorable gentlemen. 
OF HIS SENDING DON A 
GUZMAN TO 
BIDEFORD, HE WOULD 
HAVE RELEASED HIS 
PRISONER WITHOUT A 
PENNY’S RANSOM, 
RATHER THAN LET HIM 
SET FOOT IN THAT 
PORT, 


1 doubt that you will But perhaps we will meet | Amyas, if you two 
ever see him again... + «+ England and Spain | ever do meet, WII 
Your work of clecning / will be at war for | wager he comes. off 
out the Irish rebels second best! 

here will take at least 3 ‘, 

two years. 


1 trust,Don Guzman, you 
will not find your stay 
here unduly boring. 


WESTWARD HO! 


In your company, 


sir, that would be him? 


1 shall be 
pleased to 
accept the 
invitation. 


asked by Mayor 
Salterne to invite Bm 
youtodine at ¥ 
his home tonight. 


May | propose a 
toast to your 
daughter . . 


And how was 
Captain Leigh 
when you lef 


Very well, sir. } could not 
have found a finer, more 
honorable soldier to take 


Welcome, si 
welcome. It 
good of you fo 
grace our simple 
home with your 
pre 


Yes indeed . . . To 


the happiness of 
. her 


future happiness! 
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i This is my daughter, Rose; and. 


Here is my 
| this is Don Guzman Maria 


lovely Rose, 
Magdalena Sotomayor de Soto. 


AN au / 
Mr. Salterne. 
- = A pretty speech, sir. 1 
ij sometimes wonder if 
Spaniards’ pretty 


2 speeches are to be 
Cin trusted. 


> 


1 shall prove fo you, while I TWO HOURS LATER... 
v 


am fortunate enough to 7 7 

remain here, that a Spaniard Wal -Yousronse ia that wilh 6: W. 

never speaks in vain. . iasuaes ae 
ROMANCE, DON 
GUZMAN, BY HIS 
CHARM AND 
ELOQUENCE HAS 
ALREADY WON 
ACCESS TO ROSE'S 


pleasure, 
Miss Rose. 
> 


HEART. BUT, 
CUNNINGLY, HE IS 
CONTENT TO WAIT 
AND LET HER 
FEELINGS DEVELOP 
BEFORE MAKING 
KNOWN HIS OWN. 


WESTWARD HO! 
MONTHS LATER. . . | $$] | net have you noticed how|\ yes... and they 
much time he spends with | are saying that she 


the Salterne girl! 4 shhh! 


Yes... It is almost a 
year since he came 
and he seems to be 
enjoying himself more 
than ever. 


For a prisoner, that Don 
Guzman seems in no. 
great hurry to leave 


Rose ... dearest... | love you, |-adore 
you. Will youslet me take you back to 
Spain, to be my? bride? 


But this must remain secret until we +» Marry a Spaniard? Yes, I 
are gone. My father would never understand. We will keep our 
permit me to... love @ secret until we leave. 
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MEANWHILE, FRANK LEIGH HAS COME FROM Ah, yes. | have heard of \ Yes. But waiting can 
LONDON TO VISIT HIS MOTHER .. . AND TO you, Don Guzman. be very pleasant, as 
RENEW HIS COURTSHIP OF ROSE. Waiting to be ransomed | you see. 


How good to see you 
back, Frank! This is 

Don Guzman de Soto, 
who is staying at Sir 


from my brother's hands, 
aren't you? 


FRANK STROLLS THROUGH THE WOODS, WHEN 
SUDDENLY . . 3 

Do my eyes 
deceive me? 


She seemed startled, when | 
walked in. | wonder . . - 


The Spanish cur! He has lured her with 
his smooth wiles. She does not know her 
own mind . . . she can not! 


WESTWARD HO! 


LATER THAT EVENING . . . If your mind is mde up to 
it, I shall be your second . . . 
I do not care if he is a guest here! 1am going] |Look! Here is your man, now. 
to challenge him; the dog! 


Ah, Mr. Leigh. Good Let us rather talk I do not understand, 7 Perhaps you will ...1 
evening fo you. about the afternoon. ‘aii! idé-not shake hands with 
“7 You seem to have cies Gnsahuses 
spent it rather pleasantly. 


This puzzles me . . . But in Now we shall find out if he 
meeting with me ot sunrise tomorrow, | shall can play with cold steel as he 
ask Sir Richard to be my second .. . Rapiers and plays with young hearts. 
daggers, Mr. Leigh. 


Your perception is as acute as your 
guile, Don Guzman. Rapiers and 
daggers it will be. Mr. St. Leger will 
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y Right! We will strike up 
their swords at the first 
scratch, 


We must nof Jet them be killed. 
Frank is too good a boy to lose, 
and lam responsible to Amyas 
for Don Guzman. 


WESTWARD HO! 


hit! A hit! Strike up, St. Leger 


V4, 


Ws N 


. } . . 
Z y ae s| 
But | have only been | No, young hot-head! 
scratched. Let me ot Honor has been 
satisfied . . . The duel 
is over! J 
SA i 


mS 


UNWILLINGLY, FRANK BOWS TO SIR RICHARD'S 
WISHES. . . 
Fam not finished FF 
with him yet! 


BUT EVENTS MOVE TOO SWIFTLY FOR FRANK. 
THAT NIGHT. . . 


Oh, Lord .. +1 


Now don’t do anything 
rash, Frank. Assis 


Dearest, my ransom dante Yes! 
arrived today and | am free to | CONT: : «Ue 


1 will go with 
ou. 
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SEVERAL MONTHS LATER, AMYAS RETURNS FROM | | Well, Frank, the Only you and f and 
IRELAND, AND LISTENS TO FRANK’S STORY . .. Brotherhood of the Rose \ will Cary are here to 
_ has work to do. We took oct on it. The others 
@ vow, remember?..to are scattered all over 
guord her happiness the world. 

forever. , 


( But he does not 
love her... I'm 
sure of that. How 
then, can she be 
happy with him? 


The deceitful rogue of a 
Spaniard! But if she loves 
him, what right have we to 
interfere? 


Yes, gentlemen, my That, sir, we aim 
wealth is at your disposal to do! 

if you can bring back my 

child. 


Three of us are enough. You 
say Don Guzman is governor 
of La Guayra in Caracas. 
That is a long way off. 


Terayor 


Good! Now I want you to 

help me pick a crew of fine Seal 
Glory be to meriners who know the 

God! Of Spanizh Main well. 

course | 
will go! 


We sail for the Spanish Main, Yeo. 
Come along . . . You may find John 


WESTWARD HO! 
pikedinidl ad 


There she is, men. She's a beauty, Ill There is only one name for 
Best-armed, best- match her against this Ship... . The Rose! 
manned ship in anything the Spaniards * 

the Bideford 2 can put up. What shall 

Harbor. —— we call her? 


AL DAYS LATER ..- 
Longs 


OUR THOUSAND 
MILES OF ALMOST 
UNCHARTERED SEAS 
LIE BEFORE THE 
BRAVE ADVENTURERS. 
SOUTH AND WEST 
THEY TRAVEL ACROSS 
THE BROAD ATLANTIC. 
MONTHS PASS BEFORE 
THEIR FIRST SIGHT OF 
LAND. 
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At last! That must be 
Barbados. The men 
who are down with 
scurvy will be glad to 
get at the oranges ~ 
and lemons there. 


GREEDILY, THE SCURVY-STRUCK SAILORS DEVOUR THE GOLD AND YELLOW FRUITS WHICH CURE THE 
HO SPEND LONG PERIODS AT SEA. 


1 think that will be 2 * P SQUTH AND WEST THE ROSE SAILS AGAIN, THIS. 
enough water and fruit a TIME TO MARGARITA ISLAND, OFF THE COAST 
z iy OF THE SOUTH AMERICAN MAINLAND. - 


WESTWARD HO! 


There is" Margarita, isn’t that,a Right you are! She " 
gentlemen .-- fomed for J Spanish pearlship || probably has a fortune V iy not eee 
ee Pea riaeress Pe eaniete in pearls aboard her. all these months at 
Shall we go in and take 
her? 


We'll never get the 
ship past those rocks 
unless we know 
where each one is. 


In the name of common 


Surrender, or 
be killed! Jf) A | sense, ye fools! Can't you 


see we are fifty to your 
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Where are your ‘ y Quite an auspicious 

pearls, sir? 4) beginning in our search 
/ for Spanish riches. 


lads, we're living up to 
among the 


Bik, smoke. Now for La Guayra . . « 
and Don Guzman de Soto. 


WESTWARD-HO THE ROSE SAILS, PAST CAPE We'll sight La 
CODERA AND UNDER THE MIGHTY NORTHERN Guayra as soon as 
WALL THAT RISES SEVEN THOUSAND FEET OUT OF we've rounded 
THE SEA FOR MILES ALONG THAT SHORE OF THE | | 

SPANISH MAIN. 


WESTWARD HO! 


LA GUAYRA IN QUEST OF WHICH AMYAS AND HIS MEN 
HAVE SAILED FOUR THOUSAND MILES OF 


Evil luck! Half the Spanish I guess we'll have Let's get out of 
fleet seems to be wi fo forget our F range and hold @ 


for us there. B original plan of 
taking the fown 


We could never land n . Then we will find 
enough men unseen to ~ Rose and learn if she 
attack the city. Let : is really happy with 
us wait till night ; ‘ Don Guzman. If not, 
falls, then take one we will carry her 
boat up to the ; WW. off with us. If she 
beach before the f \ happy, then we 
Governor's house... Ay will leave, having 
done our duty. 


right. That is all we 
can do as members of 
the Brotherhood of the 
Rose. 
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I'm the unlucky one who must allow you 
to share the glory and the 
donger. Well, | must accept 
the verdict of chance. 


One of us must remain with the 
ship to command her if the 
others are killed or captured by 
the Sponiards. The short straw 


Good bye, Will, And remember . . . if we are not 

back by morning, don't try to save us. You'll 

never get through the guns of the fort and the 
warships. Sail 
straight home. 


Vil round up a crew of 
ten good men to go 


A few lights 
on the 


WESTWARD HO! 


Frank and I will go up to the 
house alone. Follow us only if 
you hear the noise of fighting, 
If we are not back by dawn, go 
back to the ship. 


deck 


Frank! Amyas! Here? Yes, here! To take You are mistaken, gentlemen. | 
you back to belong here. | am Donna Rose 
re England, where you | | de Soto, who loves her. husband 


and is loved by him. Now go, 
.| quickly, before you are captured. 
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But Rose! Your country! Your 
religion! 


And does love 
count for nothing? 
Go! Go! 


Rose, once more, I 
beg you to listen to 
your conscience! 


WESTWARD HO! 


1 must gef you back! 


hit, too! Let’s get 
ont. 


We got away .. . but.| We had better find an 
they shot a hole inlet somewhere. 


through our hull. We 
can't last long! 


The Spaniards will never 
find us here... But I fear 
we can never sail back to 
England in the “Rose.” 
She needs too many 
repairs! 


a 


a 
[aus BEGAN THE SEARCH 
FOR THE GOLDEN CITY OF 
MANOA. FOR NEARLY 
THREE YEARS AMYAS AND 
HIS MEN JOURNEY 
THROUGH UNTRODDEN 
HILLS AND TRACKLESS 
FORESTS SEEKING THE CITY 
IN VAIN... FINALLY, THEY 
REACH THE BANKS OF THE 
META RIVER... AND COME 
UPON A STRANGE GIRI 


You are right, Cary. 
4 shall speak to the 
men. 
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ay 


: This is as good a 
‘ spot as any! 


Men, do not despair! 
More adventure lies 
before us... You have ff 
all heard of Manoa... 
The Indian City of Gold 
and Jewels. What say 

we find it? 


live with 
the Indians. 


AMYAS QUESTIONS THE GIRL IN THE INDIAN 
TONGUE HE HAS LEARNED. 
1 


WESTWARD HO! 
It is Captain Oxenham’s a THIS IS CAPTAIN 
1 do not know, The little girl... 1 OXENHAM’S DAUGHTER, 
Indians found me remember this birthmark | NAMED AYACANORA BY 
alone in the forest on her arm, At last | have / THE INDIANS .. . THE MEN 
found her! TAKE HER WITH THEM... 
f AND WITH HER AS THEIR 
GUIDE THEY REACH THE 
ATLANTIC OCEAN. THERE 
THEY DISCOVER A SPANISH 
GALLEON ALi SET TO 
SAIL. BY A RUSE THEY WIN 
THE SHIP FROM THE 
SPANIARDS, TAKING MANY 
OF THEM PRISONERS... AND 
SET SAIL FOR ENGLAND. 


ME LSS 
Pw 


ENGLAND .. . AT psn > 


1 have heard that Don And Guzman did nothing 

Guzman's wife was byrnt / to stop them? | will have 

at the stake. * my sevenge on that / 
villaint 


E, ON THE DECK OF A BRITISH BATTLESHIP... 


Well, Cary, we are on our 
2\ way to battle. Pray God 
N ENGLAND AMYAS HAS }} i one of the Spanish ships is 
NOT LONG TO WAIT ‘ commanded by Don 
BEFORE GIVING VENT TO # 9) Guzman! 
HIS HATRED. IT 1S THE : 
YEAR FIFTEEN EIGHTY- 
EIGHT .. . AND THE 
MIGHTY SPANISH S 
ARMADA IS ON ITS WAY & Sg 
| TO DESTROY THE BRITISH \ és 
FLEET AND INVADE . LG 
ENGLAND. 
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A message to you, Sir, from) Listen to this, Cary. Drake WT Just what you 
Admiral Francis Drake. tells me Don Guzman is wanted! We will 
commanding a ship in the 1% keep a special 
Armada . . . the SANTA watch for her! 
CATHERINA! 


CHANNEL SAILS THE 
HUGE ARMADA WHICH 
THE SPANIARDS CALL 
“INVINCIBLE.” . ... BUT 
ENGLISH SHIPS ARE 
WAITING FROM CALAIS 


ROADS TO LANDS END... [ 
WAITING TO POUNCE 
UPON THE “INVINCIBLE”! f 


_WESTWARD HO! 


At your service sir, [ 1am Captain Amyas Leigh, Coward! Why that 
whoever you are! } and I proclaim you a name, Senor? 
betrayer and a coward, 
and challenge you to 
single combat, 


FIRE ON THAT SHIP! 
DESTROY IT! 


Because we call men 
cowards, in England, 
who leave their 
wives to be burned 
alive by bigots. 
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WITHERING UNDER SUPERIOR ENGLISH GUN FIRE | fP THE SKY, LIT UP BY A BOLT OF LIGHTNING, 
THE SANTA CATHERINA WITHDRAWS, AMYAS IN SHOWS A HORRIBLE SIGHT, x, 

HOT PURSUIT. FOR TWO HOURS THE CHASE 

CONTINUES, OUT OF THE CHANNEL, INTO THE 

NORTH SEA. 


Land dead ahead! Port your helm, 
port your helm... shi 


WESTWARD HO! 


YES, BLIND! GOD 
HAS JUDGED THE 
QUARREL BETWEEN 
AMYAS AND DON 
GUZMAN ... 
TAKING THE ONE'S 
SIGHT .. . THE 
OTHER'S LIFE... 
AND IN HIS 
TRAGEDY, AMYAS 
FINDS HIS SOUL 
PURGED OF THE 


He has been struck | 
blind! . . . Blind! ig 


| must leave you for a VINK Mm 
little while now to go } we é ® 
to Bideford, p 


| | CONSUMED IT. 
NOW HE LONGS 
ONLY TO BE HOME 


Is that you 
Ayacanora?: 


Mi ca. 


God in His wisdom has given me a greater 
treasure than | ever dreamed possible. 
=~ Sw pd )) 
« a, 
Tee 
ez 2 


BB 


More than ever. Be 
hopeful, Amyas! I have 
been told that with 
great love and infinite 
care you may be 


LIFE OF CHARLES KINGSLEY 


Charles Kingsley, the author of “West- 
ward Ho!”, was also a famous English 
clergyman. He was born on Tine 12, 1819, 
at_ Dartmoor, Devon, England. 

Much of his youth was spent in the beau- 
tiful Devonshire country which he later 
deseribed with such skill in his books. He 
lived for some years in Clovelly, which 
readers of “Westward Ho !°-will remember 
as ‘the scene of much of the’action in the 
story. 

Kingsley was educated 
in the English public 
schools, completing his ed- ~ 
ucation at Magdaléne Col- 
ledge, Cambridge Univer- 
sity, from 1838 to 1841. 
He studied for the minis- 
try and, m 1842, was or- 
dained curate of Eversley 
in Hampshire. He married 
Fanny Grenfell in 1844. 

His first book, “The Saint's Tragedy”, 
was published in 1848. From that year on, 
he turned out a steady stream of novels 
and poems. 

In 1859, Kingsley was accorded the great 
honor of being appointed chaplain to 
Queen Vietoria. Further distinction: came 
to him in 1860 when he was named to the 
faculty of Cambridge University, as profes- 
sor of modern history, He continued teach- 


ing at Cambridge until 1869. 


In 1873, he achieved the crowning reward 


.of his ecclesiastical career: he was chosen 


Canon of Westminster. Two years later, on 
January 23, 1875, he died-at Eversley. 

Early in his life, Kingsley threw himself 
into’ the Christian Socialist movement, 
which at that time was considered: radieal, 
and for a while was sympathetic to the even 
more radical Chartist movement. He later 
however, turned closer to Toryism than to 
liberalism. 
: As a writer, Kingsley’s 
greatest asset is generally 
considered to be his ability 
to describe the scenery of 
the countryside in which 
his stories take place. For 
instance, his accounts of 
the jungles and rivers of 
South America in “West. 
ward Ho!” andofthe Egyp- 
tian deserts in “Hypatia™ 
are among trv most vivid prose-paintings in 
the English language. 

Because of his great interest in children, 
Kingsley was able to make his books appeal 
to them and he has for this reason always 
been a favorite with the younger genera- 
tion. In fact, he wrote a number of books 
especially for children, including “The 
Heroes”, a re-telling of the stories of an- 


cient Greece. 


THE RAILWAY TRAIN 
by Emily Dickinson 


| like to see it lap the miles,~ 
And lick the valleys up, 


And stop to feed itself at tanks; Around a pile of mountains, 
And then, prodigious, step _ And, supercilious, peer 


In shanties by the sides of roads; 
And then a quarry pare 
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In horrid, hooting stanza; 
Then chase itself down hill 


Boanerge: 
Then punctual as a star, 


Stop . . docile and omnipotent . . 
At its own stable door. 


VICTORY MARCH 


by EveLyn GoopMan 


THE ALLIED VICTORY MARCH made his- 


tory. For unlike all conquerors of the past, the . 


Allied army is one of liberation. That is the pat- 
tern of things to come. Wherever the armies of 
the United Nations move in, they are welcomed 
with a delirious delight by peoples who have 
suffered miserably under the heavy yoke of Axis 
domination. 


The Allied march into North Africa was evi- 
dence of the tremendous welcome awaiting them 
in Europe and the Far East. Algiers, Tripoli, 
Tunis, Bizerte . . . in short, every town taken 
over by them became at once a city of joy. 


Algiers outdid itselfrin its grateful greeting to 
the Allied troops. The French . . . men, women, 
and children .. . poured into the streets, wav- 
ing improvised Allied flags and carrying flowers 
and wine to the grimy but happy soldiers who 
rumbled in on those big tanks that helped chase 
the Axis. The crowds eheered, wept, and ap- 
plauded in hysterical joy... “You have been 
a long time in coming .. . but it,was worth it!” 
an elderly Frenchman told a smiling British 
lieutenant as he wrung the soldier's hand in 
gratitude, 


Tunis eclipsed even this welcome. The big. 
Allied tanks rolled in during a driving rain 
that swept in from the Mediterranean, but the 
storm did not deter the populace, They surged 
out on the streets, and at the first-sight of the 
tanks and long files of dusty infantry. they 
broke loose, They jumped aboard trucks, tanks 
and guns, shouting “Victoire!” .. . They pelted 
the soldiers with flowers and hombarded them 
with invitations to wine and dine at their 
homes. Some of the soldiers received kisses on 
both cheeks from enthusiastic men and women 
, + A young girl kissed a slightly entharrassed, 
though grinning, British major’ . . then her 
husband kissed him, too! 


One elderly Frenchman, wearing the Legion 
of Honor in his lapel, stood quietly watching, 
and tears were rolling down cheeks, That 
was not an unusual sight. Yes... emotiuns ran 
high thar glorious day. 


Nearly as satisfying to all those men engaged 
in the African camnaign were the columns of 
prisoners marching sloWly out of Tunis. Thou- 


sands of them passed slowly by American and- 


British guns, trucks, and tanks that signified the 
coming mighty Axis defeat. “We've got about 
25,000 of them now!” shouted a British sergeant 
to an American buddy, pointing to the prison: 
ers, “We'll have 90,000,000 before it's over!” 
was the Yank’s answering shout. 


Damage in Tunis outside of the bomb target 
areas . . . docks, and other military objectives 


. . . was slight, Occasionally and unavoidably a 
few bombs missed their objectives and fell in 


residential sectors, Typical of the attitude of 
the civilians to this, was the remark of two 
elderly dress-makers whose shop had been 
ruined. “It was the R.A.F. and Americans who 
did it, so we don’t mind at all, But if it had 
been the Boche ...!” ® 


Bizerte’s reception to the American Second 
United States Corps that had captured the city 
was equally as overwhelming . . . The Germans 
abandoned Bizerte quicker than they did Tunis, 
but the victory was just as dear. Even Halians 
rejoiced. One Italian told an American, “Our 
German allies treated us the same as the con- 
quered peoples of Europe. With you we KNOW 
our homes and lives will be safe.” 


One of the first concerns of the Allies wher 
they take over a country is rehabilitation of the 
despoiled lands. Mine fields must he cleaned 
out, hunger wiped out, and men and industries 
put to work. As soon as they won Tunis, the 
Allies arranged for the shipment of 108 tons of 
lend-lease food and medicine for the weakened 
populace. All food distribution is under the 
supervision of British and American authorities. 


The Germans. before fleeing. Tripoli, Tunis, 
and elsewhere, smas rd grain 
elevators, and broke aving and 
robbing. This made the Allied problem of re- 
habilitation all the more difficult. When they 
entered Tripoli, the men of the Eighth Army 
discovered that the people had not a morsel of 
hread to eat Bayt food shi oon arrived from 
Alexandria and otha Ad hipping points, 


It was no wonder then . when the Allies 
moyed through North Africa in their march of 
victory . . . that the starved and spiritually 
beaten populace they liberated could not con- 
trol their great demonstrations of joy. 


THE COST OF CARELESSNESS® 


by Davin Butcer, Jr. 
7 


Joe Bologna was angry. This was the 
third time in one week the foreman had 
complained of his carelessness. “Well, 
thought Joe, “they can’t find any men to 


hire, so they can’t fire me anyway.” 


With that he dismissed the foreman from 
his mind, and turned back to the lathe 
where he was making breech bolts for 


Garand rifles. 


As he turned, his elbow hit the tool rest, 
causing the tool to bite in deeply. Quickly 
he turned off the power, but the damage 


was done. . . . The, bolt was 


deeply scored. “Now”, thought : 
Joe, “if I tell the foreman of 
this he will be Very mad, so I'll 
just finish it and hope it won't 
be seen”. He finished it, and 
the hurrying inspectors did not 
notice the cut. Soon it was put 
into a rifle that was boxed and sent to an 


Army camp. S: 


Months later Private Bill Drecher got 
that rifle, He trained with it, was sent to 
The Solomons, and at last found himself 
sitting in a foxhole waiting for a long ex- 
pected Jap charge. His commander yelled 
“All right boys, fire as soon as you see any 
of them.” Bill detected a movement in the 
underbrush 150 yards away. He raised his 


rifle and started shooting. He soon emptied 


his magazine and put in another clip. 


\ 
- Just then the Japs charged. Bill put his 
rifle to his shoulder and fired rapidly, 


emptying his clip in twenty seconds. He 


_ pushed in another and resumed shooting. 


His gun got hot then from fast firing and he 
burned himself putting in the new clip. 
He fired three shots, but when he pulled 
the trigger for the fourth it just snapped. 
He brought the gun down and noticed that 2 
the bolt was back. Quick! the Japs were 
almost there! Bill banged it 
against the side of the dugout. 
There was a click as the spring 
forced its way forward, and 
then he noticed that the bolt 
had snapped in half along the 
scored groove. Grounding his 
useless rifle he turned to fix his 
bayonet. A Jap leaped up on the dirt mound 
in front of the foxhole . . . paused a second 
+. and lunged with the long bayonet on 


his rifle gleaming in the sun. 
‘ 


Three days later, when the Americans 
pushed the Japs back again, they found 
Bill curled up in the bottom of his foxhole, 
his hand still on the half drawn bayonet, 
and the broken rifle that had cost him his 
life, beside him. 


*This timely story which teaches a tragic lesson, won first prize in the Mamaroneck High 


School Short Story contest. David is fifteen 


years old. 


THE KLASSIC KOMIC KID SAYS: 


Whee .. ! I've just read through UNCLE TOMA, 
CABIN . . . Oh boy! What excitement! Bloodhounds 
chasing slaves through the swamps - - - ghosts 
haunting cruel Simon Legree . - - Topsy getting in 
and out of scrapes . . . Gee! don't miss it in the 
next issue of CLASSIC COMICS! 


HE ICY ROAD THE WAGON RACES... . WITH HORSEMEN IN CLOSE PURSUIT. 


AS THE Prey. 
Party piunete, 
fe 
4 taBYRINTH oF NM”? 
ame, THe 
UNAWaYs 
wave 
MADE THEI WAY’ our 
«AND BACK 1 
AN EMPTIED Hous. 
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MUSKETEERS 
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Here are other po 
pear COMPLETE in CLAS 


that ap 


6 A Tale OF 
TWO cities, 


Each issue contains a 7. ROBIN Hoon 


complete, thrilling story 


with over 300 four-color 


illustrations. 


If your dealer is sold out, send 10c for each 
issue. Or subscribe for 20 numbers for $2.00. 


SPECIAL FREE OFFER 


, Send $2.00 for 20 numbers of CLASSIC COMICS. We will 
begin with any issue, mail those already published, and 
the others as they come off the press, and you will receive 
FREE, a copy of the popular book. 

“FAME and FORTUNE in IDEAS” by Ray Gross 
containing 234 clever ideas for inventions, all illustrated. 
Better_get your order in early—the offer is limited to the 
supply of books on hand, Simply use the order coupon 
below, or @ facsimile, attach $2.00 and mail AT ONCE. 
Your order will be filled immediately, and you will receive 


a copy of the free book. 
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510 SIXTH AVENUE NEW YORK, N. Y. 


t TO SUBSCRIBE TO CLASSIC ane PLEASE USE THIS BLANK OR A FACSIMILE H 
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. .. CHUCKLE AT THE PRAN 
INCORRIGIBLE LITTLE TOPSY «-... 
FOLLOW WITH BATED BREATH ‘TH 
YELPING BLOODHOUNDS '*’ 
MAD HUNT FOR RUNAWA’ 

. . WATCH FOR NEW FEAT! 
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